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r ROUNDUP RHYME
By F. F. M,

Ifls hard for a booster to change his style and put on

another dress,
And call the village he's living in the "City of Selfishness,"
But when he thinks of the various pests that make his life

a fright
He feels like jumping upon his hat and daring the world

to fight!

There's the fellow who never, thinks of a Jiaircut for his

lawn '

Until some day when he's climbed from bed just an hour

before the dawn; ,

And the guy who tunes his Henry car in the gray of half-pa- st

five ,,
' '

When all the neighbors in seven blocks are anxious to eat
him alive; ,

And the business man who reads his book while his sprinkler
wets the walk

As every pedestrian on the street through the mud and dirt
must walk; '.

.

And the mutt who lets his palm leaves droop until they
catch the eye

Or scratch the face of every one who happens to ramble by;

There's the motorcycle enthusiast who never, never thinks

Of the folks next door who are trying hard to get their
forty winks; t

There's the yodler, too, with his raucous voice, and the

woman across the way
Who believes a player piano tune is the way to start the day.

' So let us unite oh the Phoenix pests while we sneak up to

the door
To hand them a package of good, hard knocks that will last

them forevermore. '

For they never think of the Golden Rule like other people do,

And what they have done to the writer of this they have

often done to you!
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